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On Tueſday the ſecond of January, 
M.DCC.LXX. 
In the ſixty-ſeventh year of his age, died 
THE REV. MR. EDWARD SANDERCOCK. 
An able, diligent, and faithful miniſter; 
A judicious, uſeful, ſerious, pati.ctic preacher ; 
A courteous, fincere, fleady, zealous friend: 
In religion chearſul, rational, and devout; 
In manners pure and innocent; 
In doing good happy and unwearfed; 
In converſation meek, candid, kind, agreeable, entertaining, 
and inſtructive: 
His doctrine exhibited the juſteſt views both of chriſtian 
principles and precepts ; 
While he liv'd, he exemplify'd, ia the moſt engaging manner, 
the practice of the one ; 
And when he died, experienc'd the conſolation of the other. 


With ſuch accompliſhments and virtues, 
It was impoſſible that he ſhould not have liv'd univerſally beloy'd, 
And gied nniverſally regretted. 
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MRS. SANDERCOCK, 
THE WORTHY RELICT 
OF HIS FRIEND 
THE REV. MR. EDWARD SANDERCOCK, 
IN GRATEFUL REMEMBRANCE 


OF MANY, VERY GREAT, AND LONG- 
CONTINUED 


OBLIGATIONS FROM THEM BOTH, 
THE FOLLOWING DISCOURSES, 
PUBLISHED AT HER REQUEST, 
ARE MOST RESPECTFULLY INSCRIBED 


BY HER MOST OBEDIENT HUMBLE 
SERVANT, 


NEWCOME CAPPE. 


YORK, JANUARY XVII. 
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Read at the Funeral 


SF TT Os 


REV. MR. EDWARD SANDERCOCK,. 


1 CoRINTHIANS, CHAP. xv. 


UCH, Chriſtians, are the apoſtle's reaſon- 
ings, concerning the poſſibility and the 
certainty of a reſurrection from the dead: 
ſuch and ſo important the concluſions that he 
draws from it. 


Death is a very awful thing. A grave is a 
very ſerious ſpectacle. Who can look upon a 
dying man, and not feel for what 1s paſſing in 
his heart? Who can look into a human grave, 
and ſay that he is not intereſted in it? Of you, 
my friends, I have aſk'd the queſtion, but I 
will preſume to make the anſwer for you; you 
agree with me, I am perſuaded, that whoever 
is unmov'd amidſt the ſcenes of death, muſt be 


among the moſt obdurate and unworthy of 
mankind. 


A dying friend, ſurely, is an object which 
no human eye can ſee without the tears of pity 


and 
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and of kindneſs: it is a trying ſcene: it is a 
melting fight. 


Tho', when the fpirit is d'flodg'd, the body 
knows not what is paſſing round it, and is alike 
inſenable to picature and to pain, yet, that 
body, the curious workmanſhip of God, once 
the habitation of an immortal mind, ſtill the 
care of him who is exalted to be Lord both of 
the living and the dead, and hercatter to be 
raiſed an incorruptible, ſpiritual, glerious body, 
that body, we cannot look upon, neither with- 
out regret, nor without relpect : it acquires a 
kind of ſacredneſs from the touch of Death: it 
is naturally and juſtly an object of cur care, 
and it behoves us, with decorum and ſolemnity, 
to commit it to the earth from which it came. 


To the earth, we have committed all that 
was earthy, of a chriſtian brother, of a faith- 
ful miniſter, of a much-eſteem'd and well- 
beloved friend. There, we have left, in that 
land of filence and forgetfulneſs, all that re- 
mains in this world, of one, concerning whom, 
your heart-felt grief, on this occaſion, teſtifies 
that you number'd him among the wiſeſt, the 
worthieſt, the devouteſt, the friendlieſt, and 
moſt amiable of mankind. How different 1s 
this day, from thofe happy days, gone to re- 
turn no more, when with him we were accuſ- 
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tom'd to take ſweet counſel together, and 
walk'd to this houſe of God in company ! 
How different is this ſeaſon, from thoſe happy 
ſeaſons, gone to return no more, when his de- 
votion animated our devotions here, and his 
lips diſtill'd wiſdom! How different the dead 
from the living friend! How different this houſe 
of God, which was once his exceeding joy, 
from the houſe that he now inhabiteth ! Yet 
that, my friends, is the houſe appointed for all 
the living. There, you, by and by, muſt make 
your bed. Great as the difference is between 
the living and the dead; that change muſt paſs 
on you. There is a day, at what diſtance no 
man knows, but every man will acknowlege, 
that it may be very near, when our places ſhall 
be vacant, both in God's houſe, and in our 
own ; when the tears of friendſhip ſhall hedew 
our clay-cold bodies; when our funeral ſhall 
paſs along the ſtreets; and the gazing multitude 
mall be gather'd round our open graves. What 
think you of theſe ſcenes? Is there nothing 
ſerious in them? Is there nothing important 
after them? Are you ready for them? Are you 
ft for death? Are you prepar'd for judgment? 
Are you provided for eternity? Is it certain 
that you are? From my heart I rejoice with 
you, for Death cannot hurt you, tho' he lay his 
hand on you to- night. Nay, it would be bet- 
ter with you than it is, if you were ſleeping by 
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our faithful friend. The living may apoſtatize 
from the paths of virtue; but to thoſe who are 
dead in Chrift, who have continu'd patient in 
well- doing to the end, all that heaven means, and 
all that God has promiſed, is fecure. Watch 
and pray, be faithful and devout, preſerve your 
virtue, diſpatch your work, improve your ta- 
lents, for bleſſed are thoſe ſervants whom their 
Lord when he cometh ſhall find watching. 


But what, my friends, if it be not fo with 
you? what if you are not ready for the awful 
ſcenes, which are, from day to day, approaching 
you? It this be your character, conſider feri- 
oufly what will be your wiſdom. It will not 
be your wiſdom to continues in impenitence, for 
you know not what a day may bring forth. 
There is not a death you hear of, but re- 
proaches you with folly ; there is not a grave 
you ſce, but urges you to number your days, 
and apply your hearts unto wiſdom. That 
hollow tomb, where we have now depoſited the 
remains of our departed friend, addreſſes you in 
a language that ought to ſtrike you and per- 
ſuade you, for it is a good man's grave, who 
always was prepar'd for every event of provi- 
dence; who was always ready to every good 
word and work; who often warn'd you, with 
the trueſt friendſhip and the tendereſt compaſ- 
fion, of the uncertainty of this life, and the im- 

portance 
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portance of the next ; and who himſelf, if you 
will believe my teſtimony, and I was with him 
in that fatal hour, was comforted in death by 
reflecting on a well - ſpent lite, and having 
found religion a fource of conſtant chearfulneſs 
in this world, deriv'd from it allo the moſt 
cordial confolations, when he ſaw, aſſuredly, 
that he was going out of it. He is dead, but 
he yet ſpeaketh to you. His doctrine, his 
example, the tenor of his life, and the end of 
it alſo, all, concur to recommend religion to 
your practice. Hear him, follow him, you'll 
not repent of it; his life was exemplary, his 
death was comfortable, and his eternity is glo- 
rious. 


O God, all hearts are thine, incline us and 
enable us to make a juſt improvement of this 
awful providence; and let the grace of our 
Lord Jeſus Chriſt, the love of God, and the 
communion of the holy Spirit, be with us all, 
for evermore, Amen, | 


r r . 
x 4 — - 


* * — * — w 
2 — f 


R ˙ © IM 


On the Death of the 


REV. MR. EDWARD SANDERCOC. 


In the Ads of the Apoſtles, 
The ninth Chapter and the fixth Verſe, 


LokdD WHAT WILT THOU HAVE ME TO Do? 


T is not, I prefume, unknown to any of 
I you, under what peculiar circumſtances of 
affliction I now riſe up to ſpeak to you. It 

is ordinarily a pleaſure to me to ſerve you in the 
goſpel of Chrift : I cannot ſay ſo now. I had 
2 Friend, by whom my burthens were made 
eaſy, my heart was cheer'd, and my hands 
were ſtrengthen; d. I was, and I hope you too 
were, edify'd by the conſtant, pious, friendly 
ſervices of an able and faithful miniſter, once 
our delight, now our grief, whom I never faw 
without pleaſure, and of whom, from hence- 
forth till I meet him in the kingdom of our 
common Lord, I can neyer think without re- 
A gret. 
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gret. Inſenſible to the loſs I cannot be, till 1 
have forgotten him; forget him I never would; 
I think I never can. No, chriſtians, it will be 
for your intereſt as well as for my own, that I 
ſhould keep ſuch a model continually in my 
view, and ſhould hold his temper, and his 
conduct, and his ſervices in everlaſting re- 
membrance. For an hour, however, if 1 
could, I would forget the anguith of my heart, 
that I might be the better able to aſſiſt you, 
my friends, to make a due improvement of 
this awful providence. 


* Lord what wilt thou have me to do?” is 

a queſtion proper to be aſk'd and weigh'd hy 
us, on occaſion of any ſerious and intereſting 
event. By inquiring, as under the eye of God, 
concerning all that happens to us what our 
duty is, we ſhall be preferved from many over- 
fights and errors, and enabled to diſcharge 
molt acceptably what God requires of us, and 
to improve molt advantagzouſly whatever he 
appoints unto us. The queſtion was origi- 
nally the apoſtle Paul's, it was extorted from 
him, by that alarming viſion which from a 
perſecutor transformed him into a preacher of 
the goſpel. But this is not the circumſtance 
that recommended it to my thoughts on the 
preſent occaſion, nor is this the point of view 
in which I mean to exhibit it to you. It is not 
many 
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many weeks ſince you heard theſe words from 
the mouth of another preacher, to whom, con- 
cerning himſelf, the anſwer of divine provi- 
dence to the queſtion, at that time, was this, 
« Thy labors, my faithful ſervant, are at an end: 
my reſt is ready to receive thee: I accept what 
thou haſt already done ſo exemplarily and fo 
chearfully in my vineyard: now, thou haſt little 
more to do; all that remains to thee, is to hope, 
and wait, and die.” Yes, chriſtians, Death has 
ſtopt the preacher's tongue, and I am now to 
take up the theme which my friend left unfi- 
niſh'd, and to apply it, as I am able, for your 
aſſiſtance, in the improvement of that affliction 
with which the hand of God hath touched you. 


Our powers and faculties, you will readily 
acknowledge, are inſtructors by which God 
enlightens us, and talents which heaven has 
entruſted to our care, our employment, and im- 
provement, and of which we are to render an 
account. The ſame reaſons that induce you to 
admit this truth, oblige you to receive another 
alſo, to wit, that the events of lite, are intend- 
ed for your benefit, no leſs than the powers of 
nature, that they allo are inſtructors to direct 
and to admoniſh you, and talents to be occu- 
pied and improv'd by you. They are capable 
of ſuggeſting many ſalutary moral counſels : 
they are capable of being applied to many va- 

luable 


luable moral purpoſes. The events of life are 
as much God's appointment, as the faculties 
of our frame are his gift; both alike come 
from him. There are no circumſtances, into 
which we can be brought, that do not fix 
upon us ſome peculiar obligations. This lite 
is a ſcene of diſcipline, and it is upon our cir- 
cumſtances that our diſcipline depends: theſe 
are the engines of our education for a nobler 
and a happier life. It behoves us, therefore, to 
obſerve their operation, to admit their gennine 
influences, and to make the beft advantage of 
them that we can, We are to give account ot 
them hereafter, and therefore it behoves us to 
attend to them and improve them here. Let us 
then accuſtom ourſelves, to conſider providence 
no leſs than nature, as conveying to us notices 
of the mind and will of God; and in regard to 
every ſerious event of life, whether it be pro- 
ſperous or adverſe, let us accuſtom ourſelves to 
inquire, with what temper we ſhould receive, 
and to what advantage we may turn it; Jet us 
apply our beſt endeavors, as in the fight of 
God, to inform ourſelves what it is that he 
would have us to do. Knowing and doing 
this, no event can hurt us; however, for the 
preſent, it may not he joyous but grievous ; 
afterwards, it will yield us the peaceable fruits 
of righteouſneſs in this world, and a recom- 
** of immortal glory in a better. There is 

nothing 
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nothing evil in the providence of God: if you 
will, you may be the better and the happier 
for every diſpentation of it: he means you 
ſhould be fo: thele are the ends to which all 
the diſpenſations of his providence are directed: 
it is with theſe views, that he mingles, as he 
does, ſuch various ingredients in the cup of 
lite. 


To the honeſt and fincere enquirer, what 
every occurrence of divine pravidence demands 
of him, it never can be very difficult to diſ- 
cover; yet to ſome of you, perhaps, it may 
not be without its uſe, by way of admoni- 
tion rather than of inſtruction, briefly to re- 
mind you, in what manner it becomes you to 
receive, and to what purpoſes it behoves you 
to apply, that awful providence, which elſe- 
where, as well as in this aſſembly, has created 
many an aching heart, and many an unaffected 
tear. 


When an able, diligent, and faithful mini- 
ſter, whoſe heart was deeply intereſted in his 
work, and whoſe duty was his chief delight; 
who uniformly acted on the principles he 
preach'd, and conſcientiouſly exemplity'd the 
precepts he inculcated ; when ſuch a miniſter, 
having fought the good fight, and kept the 
faith, and finiſhed his courſe, has ſhut his eyes 
a _ 
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to look on us no more, has clos'd his lips to 
ſpeak to us no more, and has made his bed in 
darkneſs and the duit; you, my friends, who 
had once fo large a thare in his affections, for 
whoſe preſent and eternal intereſts he was fo 
ſeriouſly concern'd; you, who have had ſuch 
pleaſure in his converſation, ſuch encourage- 
ment from his example, and ſuch benefit from 
his inſtructions, may reaſonably be ſuppos d to 
be comparing this day with many better days 
that you have known, and to be enquiring, 
every one of you, concerning the event that 
beclouds and ſaddens it, Lord what wilt 
thou have me to do?” May I preſume to 
anſwer the enquiry? You will not pronounce 
it a preſumptuous attempt, for whatever may 
reaſonably be expected of you on the occaſion, 
that, you mult admit to be the will of God. 


FirsT then, I conceive that, in reſpect of 
this awful providence, it is the will of God 
that ye feel the affliction, and ſubmit to it. 
Some of you, I know, will find it much more 
difficult to ſubmit to the event than to feel it. 


But if there were a man in this afſembly, in- 
capable of being touch'd by the ravages of 


death ; incapable of being mov'd by the death 
of any but himſelf; incapable of feeling for a 
friend, when his friend is dead; incapable of 
feeling for the church of Chriſt, when a wiſe, 
| 0 
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a ſerious, and laborious miniſter is loſt to it; 
incapable of feeling for the world, when a 
public, amiable, and reſpeQable example of 
the chriſtian character is taken out of it: If 
there were a man in this aſſembly, incapable 
of feeling for himſelf, when he has loſt all theſe 


advantages, when he has heard the laſt in- 


ſtructions, and receiv'd the laſt counſels of ſuch 
a miniſter and ſuch a friend: If there were a man 
in this aſſembly fo inſenſible, for him, I would 
alk of God, to take away that ſtony heart, and 
to give him a heart of fleſh; and of him, I would 
alk theſe ſerious and important queſtions: Is 
death fo light a trifle, that the ravages of death 
ought not to impreſs our minds? Is the reſem- 
blance and the relation between us and other 
men fo very diſtant, and fo very ſmall, that we 
ought not to take any intereſt in what happens 
to them? Are the ſentiments of friendſhip, 
humanity, and ſympathy ſo irrational, unchri- 
ſtan, and unamiable, that we ought not to ad- 
mit them into our hearts? Is a miniſter who 
owns no other rule of doctrine than the truth as 
it is in Jeſus, and whoſe life adorns the doctrine 
that he preaches, fo very trivial a bleſſing, that 
the church of Chriſt ſhould affect to part with 
it without ſorrow or regret? Is the world 
ſo wife and good, fo ſenſible to fpiritual, invi- 
ſible, and everlaſting things, ſo much what God 
would have them be, ſo much what it is their 

intereſt 
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intereſt both for time and for eternity that they 
ſhould be; is the world fo wite and good; are 
the examples in it of pure and undefil'd reli- 
gion, of a ſteady, univerſal, and engaging vir- 
tue, ſo numerous and fo ſuperfluous, that a 
friend of virtue and religion can ſee the lights 
of the world, thoſc burning and ſhining lights 
in which for a ſeaſon he rejoic'd, extinguiſh'd, 
and remain unmov'd? Can you, who are ca- 
pable of being untouch'd by ſuch events, re- 
main unconcern'd about yourſelves? Does not 
this indifference of yours betray in you, ſuch an 
inattention to the moſt ſerious and affecting 
leſſons of divine providence, fuch negligence 
concerning the moſt precious and important 
talents of your maſter Who is in heaven, ſuch 
careleſſneſs concerning the intereſts of other 
men both here and hereafter, as does no honor 
to the reaſonableneſs of your character, no 
honor cither to the picty, or the charity of 
your temper? It betrays in you fo obdurate and 
unpromiſing a ſtate of mind, as ought in all 
reaſon to awaken and alarm you. To you, 
the removal of a ſerious preacher, to you, the 
extinction of a good example, is indeed a pecu- 
liar lots. Death himſelf, it ſeems, even when 
he ſpeaks to you with every advantage on his 
nde, ſpeaks not with force enough to reach 
your hearts. You ſtand in need of the concur- 


rence of eyery means and every inſtrument; all 
will 
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will not be too much; it is well, if in the end, 
it prove ſufficient, to rouze you out of that 
tethargy, to mollify your hearts and bring you 
to a better mind. God never wills that his 
chaſtiſements ſhould be unſelt, when he ſmites 
he means to wound. 


But let me not diſtreſs you, my chriſtian 
brethren, I am perſuaded it is leſs difficult for 
you to feel this affliftion, than to ſubmit to it. 
You are painting, it may be, in your imagina- 
tion, thoſe happy days when you ſaw and heard 
my beloved friend in the place where I now 
ſtand, and you are faying in your hearts, © Oh 
that it were with us as in months paſt ! would 
to God it were!” But if our prayers could not 
ſave him from the grave, can our wiſhes bring 
him back again ? Reanimated that body ſhall 
be, but it cannot be reanimated now. No 
groans of yours can awake that fleeping duſt. 
No calls of yours can provoke that filent 
tongue. No effuſions of your grief, however 
vehement; no expreſſions of your friendſhip, 
however ardent, can warm that clay-cold 
heart. Once it was glowing warm in the 
cauſe of God, and in your ſervice; that holy 
fire is extint; the hand of Death has 
quench'd it; ſach is the will of Heaven. It is 
hard to bear, but it is vain to murmur at it; 


the decrees of heaven cannot be revers d, you 
B can- 
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cannot even wiſh to reverſe them without irre- 
verence and ingratitude, Grief is natural; re- 
luctance is ineffectual; and impatience is im- 
piety, Does any thing come to paſs without 
the knowledge, the permitiion, or the appoint- 
ment of God? No. And is not God al- 
mighty? Yes. And is he not as wiſe as he 
is powerful? No doubt. And is he not as 
good as hc is wiſe? He is. There is nothing 
wrong then, in the divine adminiſtration. 
With God, it is as kind to take away, as it is 
to give. Clouds and darkneſs may be round 
about him, but juſtice and mercy are the ha- 
bitation of his throne, We ſee but a little 
way into the providence of God. Beyond our 
ſphere of viſion, there is a bright and boundleſs 
ſcene. There, our departed friend already ſees 
what we cannot ſee, in reſpect both of him- 
telf and us the wildom and the kindneſs of the 
voice that call'd him from us. That bright, 
that boundlets fcene will, by and by, be open- 
ing upon us; the day is coming when we ſhall 
know as we are known; in that day, my 
mourning friends, in that day of joy and 
triumph, you believe as ſteadily as I, may God 
give you in this day of trial and afffiction to 
conceive the comfort of the thought, that we 
ſhall admire the events which we now deplore, 
and join together in adoring God, with a 
piety as fincere and ardent for the afflictions 

which 
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which we have ſuffer'd, as for the comforts 
which we have enjoy'd. You love God, you 
lay, and I believe it, and the love of God, you 
know, infers alike, a delight in his comm:nd- 
ments, and an acquieſcer.c- in his will. To 
be inſenſible is to be unnatural; to retuſe to be 
comforted is to be irreligious. An unſceling 
heart, and a repining heart are both, and both 
equally, remote from the temper that becomes 
affliction, and the diſpoſition that adverſity re- 
quires. God does not mean that his afflictive 
diſpenſations ſhould be either opiates or cor- 
rotives : he neither means that they ſhould be 
receiv'd by us with inſenſibility, nor that they 
ſhould provoke us to rebellion. He would 
have you feel them, that your ſubmiſſion to 
them may be a reafonable fervice; and he 
would have you ſubmit to them, that the pain 
they give you may not be merely a natural, 
unavoidable, and uncommendable impreſſion. 


Again, in the Second place, another thing 
which God would have you do, in reſpect of 
the event that has given a peculiar color to the 
ſervices of this day, is that you ſhould be led by 
it to reflect upon your own mortality. What 
man is he that liveth and ſhall not fee death? 
Who can deliver his foul from the hand of the 
Grave? The days of man are determin'd, but 
the number of his months is with the Lord ; 
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hidden in the book of God's decrees ; we know 
neither the day nor the hour when the Son of 
man cometh. Die we muſt, and we may die 
toon. You may indeed live out your three- 
ſcore years and ten; but if, in the mean time, 
you live unmindſul of the uncertainty of life, 
and unimpreft by the dangers to which you 
are continually expos'd, it is likely that io long 
a life will prove no great hletfing to you. The 
uſefulneſs of life, the true improvement, and I 
will venture to add the beſt enjoyment of it 
too, depends very much upon a fcrious ſenſo 
of its ſhortneſs and uncertainty. Who would 
truſt to it that knows it? The man who 
thinks it may be reliy'd on, to ſay no more, 
thinks not truly, almoſt every thing around him 
reminds him that his confidence is vain. Even 
while I was writing tne ſentence I have juſt 
now utter'd, I was interrupted, with the in- 
telligence cf the death of one whoſe death I 
ſhould have thought at a greater diſtance than 
my own. A ſtranger, on a viſit, not in the 
decline of life, only juſt arriv'd at the opening 
bloom of youth, was worthipping with us not 
long ago: Veſterday, Death breath'd upon the 
lovely flower, and now it is withered away. 
In all circumſtances, in all ages, at home, 
abroad, in our buſineſs, among our pleaſures, 
on the prepared and the unprepared, on the ex- 
pecting and the unexpecting, when God 2 

| the 
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the ſignal, Death does his office. The arrows 
of Death are continually flying round us; now 
they ſtrike our fathers, now our children, now 
our brethren, now our friends, by and by, 
they mutt be in our hearts. Say when? You 
cannot. And amidſt all this ignorance, and 
danger, and uncertainty, is it wiſdom to ſhut 
your eyes upon the grave? is it wiſdom to de- 
cline all thougnts of death ? is it wiſdom to fly 
from them into ſcenes of vice, or vanity, or diſ- 
ſipation? How much witer is that man, and 
how much better and happier is it likely that 
he will be, who avails himſelf of every event of 
which he can avail himſelf, to renew his con- 
victions of the uncertainty of life, and to en- 
liven the impreſſions of it on his heart! How 
much wiſer, how much better, how much 
happier is his temper, who liſtens to that ſtill, 
but ſolemn voice, which procedes from every 
human corpſe, which iſſues out of every 
human grave; * Behold here is the end of 
all men : Ye living lay it to your hearts.” 


This, and much more than this, I might 
have faid to you on the preſent occalion, 
with the moſt perfect propriety, whatever had 
been the office and the character of our depart- 
ed friend; but his office and his character, 
both, well known, reſpected, and eſteem'd by 
you, ſuggeſt to us ſome peculiar leſſons, and 
| place 
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place even this ſubject of mortality, in a more 
peculiar point of view. You are no ſtrangers, 
I believe, to the artifices which the mind em- 
ploys, to juſtify itſelf, in putting off the 
thoughts of dying, and to encourage itſelf in 
the flattering expectation that there is yet much 
of life to come. May it not in ſome inſtances, 
at ſome times happen, that the comparative 
excellence of our characters, the uſefulneſs of 
our lives, and the importance of their conti- 
nuance to thoſe who are connected with us, or 
dependent on us, may tempt us, in our ima- 
gination, to ſet our exit out of life, at a 
greater diſtance than we ſhould? Are we 
tempted, in this manner to injure and deceive 
our ſouls? Let us caſt a look into the manſions 
of the dead, there are thoſe ſleeping there, 
that were as good, as uſctul, and as neceſſary 
as ourſelves. If there were a ſecret of pro- 
longing life, this, methinks, would bid faireſt 
to be found ſuch, to make our characters as 
excellent, our talents as uſeful, and our lives 
as neceſſary as we might : but even after this 
is done, God can, by other means, and by 
other initruments, accompliſh all that could 
be done by us. No excellence, no uſefulneſs, 
no importance can at any time give ſtability 
to our lives, any more than they can, at laſt, 
deliver us from the hand of the Grave: 
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Forgive me, my reverend brethren, if, with 
theſe ideas in my mind, I turn my eyes on 
vou. The day will come, no excellency of 
your characters can protract the interval, the 
day will come, when your reſpective charges 
ſhall be weeping at your graves. The day 
will ſhortly come, when you ſhall teach them 
by your death, what living you have often 
taught them, that there is no work, nor 
knowledge, nor device, in the grave whither 
we are going. Yes, Time calls upon us, 
Death calls upon us, the Providence of God 
calls upon us, the honor of our maſter's 
kingdom, the decreaſing number of his faith- 
ful miniſters, the intereſts of the fouls com- 
mitted to our care, the ſafety of our own 
ſouls alſo, all, call upon us with united voice, 
let us hear it and obey it, to be diligent in 
buſineſs, and fervent in ſpirit, ſerving the 
Lord. 


Again, chriſtians, in the Turk place, the 
event which we are this day deploring ſhould 
lead you into a ſerious inquiry, concerning 
the improvement you have made of the ad- 
vantages you have loſt. You have not done 
with that faithful ſervant of God. You have 
yet to meet him at the judgement- gat of 
Chriſt. There he muſt witnels either for you, 
or againſt you; and which, depends upon 
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yourſelves. Save him, O my friends, he, 
vou know, would have ſav'd vou any pain, 
fave him the bitter anguiſh of depoſing that 
he eſten warn'd, but you did not hear; that 
he often call'd, and you would not anſwer. 
They were no cunningly devifed fables that 
he preach'd to you: they were ſerious and 
important realities. You know that he ex- 
pected to account for his miniſtry, and you 
allo have the ſame reaton, that is, the bett 
icaſon to believe, that you are to account for 
tlie uſe you made of it. How does the account 
tand, and what have you to anſwer ? It merits 
an inquiry. If you have not made the benefit 
you ſhould have made, of the precious talents 
which in him have been entruſted with you, it 
is not yet, perhaps, too late. Memory may do, 
what paſt impretiions have not done; and the 
dead preacher, may have greater weight with 
you, than the living. Sometimes it happens 
fo: we can bear to negiect the countels of our 
friends, while they are living; when they are 
dead, we repent of the injury, and would repair 
it. Look into your hearts then: look into 
your lives. From this place, you have often 
heard thoſe diſplays of the evidences whereon 
our religion reits, which now you will hear 
no more; has your faith, chriſtians, been con- 
nrm'd by them? From this place, you have 
oftzn heard thoſe leftons of divine knowledge, 

which 
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which now you will hear no more; have they 
made you wiſe unto tilvation ? From tis 
place, you have often heard thoſe urgent im- 
portunities, thoſe awakening admotitions, thoſe 
tender invitations, thoſe cogent arguments to 
repentance, which now you will hear no more; 
nnners, have you heard them to any profit ? or 
do they ſtill remain recorded in the book of 
God, as aggravations of your guilt * From this 
place, you have oiten heard thote exiubitions 
of the nature, the character, the Providence, 
and the government of Cod, that were well 
calculated to excite in you the ſpirit of unat- 
fected piety, aud to engage you diligently to 
cultivate it; tell me, have they form'd vou to 
the ſentiments and habits of a pure and ge- 
nuine devotion? From this place, you have 

ften heard thoſe engaging repreſentations ot 
the bonds that bind us to each other; you have 
oft received thoſe amiable delineations of bro- 
therly love and charity, that were well calcu- 
lated to engage you to love one another with a 
pure heart, tervently, and to do good to all 
men as you have opportunity, even to thoſe 
who hatc as well as thoſe who love you ; have 
you learnt from them to be kindly-aſtectioned 
one towards another, and to do to ail men a: 
vou would that they ſhould do to you? From 
this place, vou have often heard inculcated, the 
obligations, the expediency, the benefits, and 
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the pleaſures of a ſober conduct and well-regu- 
lated mind; what eftect has it had upon you? 
have you learrt to walk circumipectly, and to 
keep your hauts with all dilgence as the 
ſources out ot which are the iftues of life? 
From this place, you have oft been wiſely 
warn'd of the temptations of the world, and 
tenderly admoniſh'd concerning the deceitful- 
neſs ot fin; how is it with you, chriſtians? arc 
you ſtill raſh enough to truſt yourſelves with 
fin? are you ſtill preiumptuous enough to think 
lightly of temptation ? From this place, you 
have lately heard explain'd, the nature, the 
extent, the reaſonableneſs, and the advantages 
of family religion; I well remember that the 
ſeed was good; nave you receiv'd it into honeſt 
hearts? what fruit has that feed produc'd? Is 
God, froin day to day, reverenc'd and wor- 
ſhipp'd by you, your children, and dependents, 
or, are there any of you who ſtill live from 
week to week, as if there were no God? From 
this place, you have often heard the moſt feri- 
ous reflections on the yanity of life, on the ap- 
proach of death, on the certainty of judgment, 
and the importance of eternity; in what light 
do you conlider theſe things? Are they things 
ken and temporal that you lock at, or, are you 
among that happy number, who are govern'd 
by a juft regard to things unſcen and everlaſt- 
ing? Such, my ſrienfs, are the enquiries to 
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which the providence of God now calls you. 
If you are not the better for that faithful mini- 
ſtry which is now for ever at an end, you muſt 
inevitably be the worſe for it, for of them to 
whom much is given, much will be requir'd. 
Go hence, my brethren, when you go, not into 
ſcenes of pleaſure, or of diilipation, or of 
worldly buſineſs; go into your cloſets, you 
have much ſerious buſineſs there. Place your- 
ſelves as in the preſence of God; conſider the 
advantages you have enjoy'd, and are now to 
enjoy no more; conſider the proſiciency you 
have made under theſe advantages; ſet them in 
compariſon together; take the reſult impar- 
tially, and attend, for your own ſoul's fake, I 
earneſtly beſeech you, attend to what that re- 
ſult ſuggeſts to you concerning your duty now, 
and your happineſs hereafter. Your wheels of 
life will be ſtopping by and by, in a little time 
you alſo will be ſlecping by that faithful friend, 
in the land of filence and forgetfulneſs. Think 
upon the tranſports, or the horrors, of that 
day, when ſtarting together from the duſt of 
death, you ſhall go together to give in your 
account. I doubt not, you doubt not, no man 
can doubt, what acceptance he will find,“ well 
done good and faithful ſervant” will be his ſen- 
tence: may you and I, my friends, partake 


with him in the triumph to which he ſhall 
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awake, and fit down with him, for ever, in the 
kingdom of our heavenly father. 


My brethren, can you bear with me for a 
few minutes more, while I procede in the 
FourTn place, to add, in the words of an 
apoſtle, that another duty to which the pro- 
vidence of God now calls you, is “ to remem- 
ber them that have had the rule over you, and 
have ſpoken to vou the word of God, and to 
follow their faith, conſidering the end of their 
converſation.” We ordinarily call ſuch fer- 
vices as theſe in which we are now eng22'd, 
the laſt tribute of reſpect to the memory of our 
deccaſed friends. They ſhould not be fo. The 
genuine followers of Jeſus, when in this 
world they ccaſe to live in every other man- 
ner, ſhould not ceaſe to live in our remem- 
brance and our imitation. Thus they ſhould 
live as long as we live. We are commanded 
to be followcrs of them who thro' faith and 
patience are inheriting the promiſes of God: 
and if it be expected ct the miniſters of re- 
ligion, that they ſhould be enſamples to the 
flock, in all holy converfation and godlineſs ; 
or the flock, it is as indiſpenſably requir'd, that 
the influences of theſe examples ſhould be as 
deep, as univerſal, and as laſting as they may. 
Whils they live, the exemplars of chriſtian ho- 
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Lnefs, are, themſcivcs, ever and anon, retracing 
the idcas of their virtues on our hearts: when 
they are dead, they cannot do it; ws muſt do 
it, for them. My bretaren, do not Joſe the 
remembrance of our departed friend: cheriſh 
it, for it will do you cood. In all the ſcenes in 
which you have bcheld him, let his amiable 
image, let his engaging virtues, be often riſing 
to your view. When the lines grow faint let 
Mem ry retouch them. Yet remember him, 
my friends, not merely to foothe yourſelves 
with the recollection, not merely to renevy 
the delight you have had in him ; remember 
him, to follow his faith, to copy his fidelity. 
Remember his religion, and ſee that ye be, 
like him, devout without enthuſiaſm, and with- 
out ſuperſtition conſcientious. Remember his 
benevolence, and ſee that ye be, like him, 
without diſtinction of name, or ſect, or party, 
kind to all men, and of every man that feareth 
God and worketh righteouſneſs, hoping and 
believing all things. Remember the decency, 
and the ſanctity of his manners, and ſee that 
ye be, like him, holy in all manner of conver- 
fation: Chriſt, his maſter and your maſter, 
was his model, let him be your model alſo, 
and be ye followers of him as he was of 
Chriſt. Remember the courteouſneſs, and the 
chearfulneſs of his diſpoſition, and fee that 
there be nothing four or auſtere about you: 

be 
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be ye ſtudious, as he was, to adorn the doc- 
trine ye profeſs, to preclude every prejudice 
againſt Religion, and to ſhew her as ſhe is, 
truly amiable and full of conſolation. Re- 
member the conſtancy, the diligence, the rea- 
dineſs, the delight, with which he diſcharg'd 
the duties of his character and ſtation, and hold 
ye out, as he did, in every good work unto the 
end. Then, your end will be like his: a bet- 
ter end I do not wiſh you: you cannot wiſh 
yourſelves a better. Live as he liv'd, and you 
may hope to die as he died; your laſt day will 
be like his laſt day, undiſturb'd and unbe- 
clouded; your ſun will ſet as his ſan ſet, in | 
peace, ſerenity, and hope. Mark the perfect 
man, and behold the upright, for the end of 
that man 1s peace. 


Finally, my brethren, while the great Lord 
of the vineyard is calling out of it ſuch faith- 
ful laborers, let us, day by day, offer up to 
him our earneſt interceſſions, that he will 
make all who continue in it faithful, that he 
will increaſe their number, that he will di- 
rect, ſupport, and proſper them in their 


labors. 


[4 The goſpel lives, tho' the preachers of the 
By goſpel dic. In that there is no change. The 
1 everlaſting goſpel is its name. No viciffitudes 
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of private life, no civil tumults, no public re- 
volutions, can either injure or end anger it. 


What a conſolation! It has comforted our 


departed friends, When we are dead, it will 
comfort our ſurviving relatives. 


It will guide 


the living, and ſuſtain the dying, till that glo- 
rious period of the divine adminiſtration ſhall 


arrive, when fin, and pain, and grief, and death 
Mall be no more, 


